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;         lived             of the           astounding hoop woman ever
I carried. Its its weight, its tilting power were awful. I Entrances to be cleared of all chairs or tables to ac-|                             Mrs, Kcan's hoop. People scrambled or slid
^          sideways            her on the stage, swearing mentally all
*           the time, while a sudden          'from the front row or a
groan from Mr, Cathcart announced a tilt and a revela-/,           lion of heelkss slippers and dead-white stockings, and
I           in spite of his dignity Charles was not above a joke on
Ellen's hoop» for one rainy day, as she strove to enter a carriage cioor she stuck fast; and the hoop — mercy! It well Mr. Kean there to hold it down; but as a troubled voice from within said: "I'm caught somehow—don't you see, Charles?" With a twinkling eye Charles replied; ** Yes, Ellen, my dear, I do see — and — and I'm trying to           everyone else from seeing,
top f " m             verging so closely upon impropriety that,
with             coquetry, Mrs. Kean punished him by tweak-
ing his ear when fie                in beside her,
The* Kean                    the wonder of the town.   It was
m                            of white leghorn and at the back there
a       of             of ribbon which she called her 4I bon-
net-cape **;              over it she wore a great, bright-green
veil.   But site was not half so funny as was her on the              His short little person buttoned
tip tightly in a              bottle-green " Mantelltni ** sort of
with            of heavy cord! and lined,
cuffed,                       with fur of such remarkable colorf
quality, ami                 as would have puzzled the most
of natural history to name; while vicious little                   tt sight of it always put search*
ing                 a* to the        of cat-skins in London,
At                              the            together* Mra. Kean,
her lord and master, looked like tn                           with every inch of
tt her                                and fretted like t
tug.   The                    were a continual torment to him,
but                                                                       of